It was a beautiful (and very hot) summer day, the perfect kind of day to go outside! The town was bustlin 
g, everyone jogging or biking, or taking their lunch breaks outside. The restaurants were packed, the park 

was bustling! And in the middle of it all were Mallory and Candice, dressed in colorful tank tops and shor 
ts, and having the time of their lives. 


“No!” Mallory giggled. “Put your arms out more! You’re so off balance!” 


“*“You* don’t stick your arms out that much!” Candice insisted, wiggling around unstable on the skateboar 
d. Her arms were out, but her hips kept swiveling around as she tried and failed repeatedly to find a cent 
er of balance. 


Mallory was a pretty good skateboarder, Candice had learned. In fact, she didn’t drive, she rode, boardin 
g through town to get around. She had shown up to their hangout session by boarding up, which surpris 
ed Candice. As athletic as Candice was, she never really tried skateboarding before, but was interested 
by it. So Mallory had turned the day into teaching Candice how to skateboard, and though Candice wasn 
‘t exactly complaining, she was hilariously bad at it, off balance in every way imaginable, flailing like mad. 
She didn’t even budge her feet off the skateboard, just rolling across the sidewalk, top half wobbling like 
one of those inflatable tube things outside a car dealership. Mallory jogged beside her, giggling and givin 
g pointers. “Keep your feet still! Put your weight in the soles of your feet!” 


“| don’t know what that means!!” Candice continued to flail. She had rolled basically through the entire pa 
rk, moving so erratically that she didn’t even need to kick off for more speed. “Whoa! Look out!” Candice 
shielded her head as she rolled towards a gaggle of geese, legs too frozen stiff to jump out of the way. T 
he birds just honked and flapped away as Mallory giggled. 


Finally, Candice came to the edge of the park, where a few steps led down to the proper sidewalk. Realiz 
ing the drop was coming, Candice finally leapt off the board, letting it roll and clatter down the steps. Mall 
ory sprinted down the steps and stopped the board under her heel before it could roll into the road. “Sorry 
!’ Candice yelped, burying her face in her hands. “Ugh, I’m terrible!” 


Mallory laughed and hopped onto her board. “You just need practice!” She hopped on the board, sizable 
breasts bouncing under her slightly-small periwinkle tank top. “You’re not using your feet to be stable! Yo 
uneed to give yourself a firm base!” Mallory rolled forward a bit, shifting her stance as she went, before 

180ing around by jerking the board to face the other way. She opened her arms and smiled. “See? Ta-da 


|” 
Candice just shook her head. “You make it look a lot easier than it is!” 


“Well, I’ve had practice, y’know!” Mallory hopped to the back of the skateboard, tilting it onto the back wh 
eels to spin around and face Candice again. “You just gotta keep at it!” Kicking off for a burst of speed, 
Mallory skillfully hopped her board up onto the curb for a quick 50/50 grind before hopping back off, partly 
to demonstrate to Candice what she’d be able to do by keeping up, partly to impress her. 


It worked. “Show off!” Candice teasingly yelled before running after Mallory as she continued to roll away 
. Laughing, Mallory kicked off to keep boarding ahead, Candice chasing her down the sidewalk, both girls 

smiling from ear to ear as they sped along, weaving between dog walkers and joggers. Mallory manage 
d her speed to remain ahead of Candice, but not go too far ahead. Luckily, Candice didn’t tire easily, and 
ended up making Mallory go faster! Even as she grew short of breath and she felt her pink tank top beco 
me wet with sweat, Candice couldn’t help but keep smiling and laughing as she ran after her friend. She 
could already tell this was going to be a memorable day! 


Mallory rode into the business district of town, and Candice ran after her, both girls reflected in the mirror 
-fronts of a few office buildings they ran by. The crowds were thinner there, and the two girls stopped stifli 
ng their laughter so much. Still, it was so hot, and Candice had too much sweat and not enough breath. 

Panting, Candice slowed to a stop, hunched over. She opened her mouth to call for a break, only to freez 


e. Something just grabbed the back of her pants. No, someONE. 
“Well, what are the chances?! Candice, how’ve you been? Out for a run?” 


Spinning around and batting the hand away, Candice turned to face Emma. The redheaded bully was w 
earing a neon-green tank top, very obviously without a bra underneath, a pair of electric blue jogging sho 
rts, anda white sun visor wrapped around her cherry-red head. She was also wearing a wide, devious s 
mile that made Candice’s knees buckle. “Emma... Hi... What, ah... What’ve you been up to?” 


“Oh, | would be at work...” Emma looked down her nose, sun shaded from her eyes. “But after that whole 
*incident*, | got fired.” 


Candice snapped out of her panic reflex. “That was your own fault! Look,” she relented slightly, “I got fire 
d too, alright? We both screwed up. We’re even.” 


Emma’s eyes flashed brighter, even under the visor. “Even? You call this even? No, ‘even’ would be this!” 


Hearing Emma’s tone change, Candice tried to run, but moved too slowly. Emma lunged with her hands 

reaching out to Candice’s waistband, and grabbed two fistfuls of Candice’s lacy white underwear, heavin 

g it up between Candice’s butt cheeks. “EEEK! Not now!” Candice squealed as her undies chafed betwe 
en her cheeks and up into her crotch, Emma pulling and pulling her panties deeper and deeper into really 
bad places! “Ah! No! Oh!” Candice felt her shorts slip down her thighs, revealing to the street her pantie 

Ss digging right up her privates, her butt cheeks wobbling! “Stop it! Ah!” 


“We're not even yet!” Emma sneered, switching from tugging the panties up and down to pulling up with 
all her might. “Making this atomic, we’d be closer!” Candice’s eyes went wide as her panties stretched hi 
gher and higher, until she felt them at the back of her neck! 


“Candice?!” 


Mallory jogged up, her skateboard under her arm. She had been worried that she had lost Candice, but 
when she saw Emma pulling her underwear up like the sail on a boat, she was completely aghast! “Hey!” 
she yelled at Emma. “Let her go!” 


“Who is THIS?!” Emma’s smile got a mile wider as she looked Mallory up and down. “Candice, you didn’t 
tell me we’d made a new friend!” 


Candice inhaled sharply as Emma jerked her panties even further up her butt. “Mallory!” Candice called o 
ut to her friend. “Get out of here!” 


“Mallory,” Emma repeated to herself. “What a fun name for fresh meat!” 


Mallory didn’t even hear the tacit threat, so focused and so worried about Candice! “Stop it!” she pleaded. 
“Let her go!” 


“Mallory, just go- AHH!” Candice was interrupted by her panties digging another few inches higher. Emma 
was pulling so hard! 


But Mallory stood her ground. Her friend was in trouble! “Please!” Mallory begged, cowering behind her s 
kateboard. “Just put her down!” 


Emma suddenly stopped with Candice’s undies stretched so far they were nearly see-through. Though s 
he meant to make the wedgie atomic then give Mallory the same treatment, but that skateboard gave her 
an even better idea... “Alright,” Emma said. “How about we make a deal? I'll let dorky Candice go. Heck 
, ll ignore her for the rest of the summer! But you,” Emma smirked down her nose at Mallory, “have to do 


something for me.” 
Mallory gulped, as did Candice. “Um... okay...” Mallory replied. 


Emma tapped her chin with her free hand, pretending to think it over. “I'll let her go. But you have to skat 
eboard all the way down to the video store.” 


Mallory perked up. “Oh! That’s it? | can def-“ 


“Let me finish,” Emma interrupted. “You have to skateboard from the video store to back here... butt nake 
d.” 


Mallory gulped and gripped her skateboard tighter, stomach feeling like it fell out. From there to the vide 
o store was at least a fifteen-block ride through some of the busiest streets in town. All of those shoppers 
, all of those pedestrians... they’d see her naked! 


As Emma continued to tug at Candice’s panties, Candice sharply inhaled and shook her head. “Don’t do it 
, Mallory!” 


But Mallory chewed her lip, watching Candice bounce so helplessly from her underpants. Who knows w 
hat bad things this dumb bully might do to her? Mallory couldn’t bear the thought! But that meant she wo 
uld have to bare it all... Mallory kneaded her the edges of her skateboard... She had to help Candice... 


“Up bup bup! All the way!” 


Mallory crossed her arms over her chest, already red with embarrassment. She had stripped off her peri 
winkle top and black shorts, as well as her socks and sneakers, leaving her in only undies just a shade li 
ghter than the purple of her hair. “Come on!” she pleaded. “This is embarrassing enough!” 


“The deal was naked,” Emma reminded Mallory. “Take ’em off or the nerd gets it!” Emma still had a fist fu 
ll of Candice’s underpants, and gave another tug to make her point, making Candice wince. 


Sniffling slightly, Mallory reached behind her back, slowly unclasping her bra. She hesitated, but at Emm 
a’s insistence, she whimpered and eased her bra off her generous chest. She held out the undergarmen 
t to Emma with one hand, keeping her other arm locked firmly over her now-bare boobs. Once Emma too 
k the bra away, Mallory covered her chest with both hands. 


After Mallory didn’t move for a while, Emma fake-coughed. “Oh, come on!” Mallory pouted. Was it not en 
ough that everyone would see her boobies? But Emma just pulled Candice’s panties up higher into the d 
ork’s bubble butt and nodded at Mallory to finish the job. Candice seethed and tried to shake her head to 
stop Mallory. 


Finally, hands trembling, Mallory reached down and eased off her panties lower down her legs, until they 
were on the ground. She stepped out of them, then scooped them up and passed them off to Hannah to 
0, before putting an arm back over her chest and gripping her crotch like a vice with the other hand. Besi 
des her helmet, Mallory was fully naked, and so close to where people could see her! Her knees already 
felt weak with the thought of stepping outside the alley... 


‘Video store and back,” Emma sharply reminded Mallory, snapping her out of her worrying. “And no shor 
tcuts or anything, just the main roads. If you cheat, Candice is gonna pay!” 


Shivering, Mallory nodded and slowly walked over to the edge of the alleyway, where her board was pre 
pared up against the wall. Candice watched her friend’s bouncy bare behind as she went, wanting to look 


away out for modesty’s sake, but too worried about Mallory to look away. She couldn’t believe Emma wa 
s making her do this! So also couldn't agree that timid Mallory was agreeing to it. “Don’t do this, Mallory,” 
she told her friend as she passed. “I can take whatever she throws at me! You don’t have to do this!” 


Mallory stood at the alley entrance for a long time. She could feel both Candice’s and Emma's eyes on h 

er bare butt, and just those alone seeing her made her feel so vulnerable. How was she going to make it 
down to the video store with fifty times the attention on her? But she *had* to do it, for Candice. Worse th 
ings were going to happen to Candice if Mallory didn’t do this! It was the only way to get that bully away f 
rom her. Still, it took a long time for Mallory to be able to breathe not shallowly, to actually get it into her h 
ead that this is what she was going to do. 


With one final sigh, Mallory stepped onto her board and rode out of the alley. 


“Mallory!” Candice called out as she watched her friend’s bare body roll out of view. Candice watched afte 
r her, helpless. 


But then Candice heard a ripping sound. Then her panties snapped at the waistband, causing her to abr 
uptly plummet to the ground. Emma stared at the scrap of undies still in her grasp, amused. 


Immediately, the sun hitting Mallory’s bare skin put into her head how terrifying this was. She was naked 
in broad daylight! It didn’t take more than a single kick off the ground to get rolling for passersby to gasp 

and stop to look at her! Five seconds, and Mallory already felt her skin blushing bright as a tomato! She 

kept rolling, covering her boobs and her crotch as she rode alongside busy sidewalks full of shocked win 
dow-shoppers and commuters. One man dropped his briefcase, dozens of papers spilling out and swirlin 
g away on the breeze! Mallory smiled apologetically as he half-scrambled to grab them while keeping his 
head up to continue checking out the purple-haired naked girl on the skateboard. Mallory squeezed hers 
elf tighter as she rolled past a pair of parents with two young daughters. They pointed and laughed, fighti 

ng their parents to see Mallory through their parents’ fingers over their eyes, the mother frowning and th 

e father bewildered. A truck honked. Mallory looked over her shoulder to see a line of people outside a fo 
od truck, everyone turning one by one to land their eyes on Mallory’s luscious bare behind, but Mallory w 
as so worried about letting go of her private parts that she just flushed red and let her booty hang out for 

the cheering crowd. She grit her teeth and squeezed herself even tighter, terrified. Her feet were glued to 
the skateboard, Mallory like an indecent statue rolling down the street, slowly losing speed. 


She had to go faster! If she kept going this slow, it'd take ages for her to get back to Candice, and who k 
nows how many pictures of her would be taken in that time? Her skateboard nearly came to a halt. Mallor 
y’s muscles felt like stone! She looked ahead with dread as she saw a busy intersection, all the lights red 
, right where she was about to come to a stop. Heads were already turning! She had to go faster, if only t 
o get out of there! Gritting her teeth, Mallory slowly lifted her foot off the skateboard, grimacing as she ki 

cked off the asphalt with a bare foot to give herself more speed, then again. Mallory sped through the int 
ersection, several cars honking as she passed, several more phone cameras snapping pictures from the 

sidewalk as she hurtled past, bare ass cheeks inches away from car hoods and their drivers mesmerized 
by the jiggling. 


The faster she went, the more unsteady she became. One bump nearly sent her flying off her board! She 
had to balance out! Reluctantly, Mallory released her grip on her boobs and crotch, carefully extending 
her arms for balance. As cool breeze wafted over her sensitive spots, Mallory’s crimson blush deepened, 
and she felt her muscles lock up again. Now there was nothing keeping the world from seeing all of her, 
her boobs flopping free and her pussy out to see! Everyone who looked at her froze in amazement, and i 
t made her freeze in embarrassment! But she had to keep going! Candice would do the same for her! So 
she had to do it for Candice! But that didn’t get any butterflies out of her stomach, or the cold sense of dr 
ead as she realized she still had at least a dozen blocks to go! All it meant is that Mallory put her foot do 
wn to kick off again. 


Mallory sped through the town, her bare body on full display! Though she kept trying to bring her arms b 

ack over her privates, lots of dips in the road meant she always had to put her arms back out and re-reve 
al herself to the onlookers. Her boobs kept slapping up and down, making Mallory blush until it felt like h 

er entire body was red! She was so focused on the people on the streets, Mallory didn’t even realize until 
it was too late that she was speeding back into the park! She quickly hopped up the small set of stairs, s 
tartling the geese that had come back to their spot on the sidewalk, swerving to avoid them flapping at he 
rand pecking her butt! But geese weren’t the only one with ruffled feathers, as Mallory passed countless 
couples and joggers that all stopped and gasped seeing her speed by completely nude! “I’m sorry!” Mall 

ory blurted out. “Please don’t look!” Why did she do that?! Now even more people were turning her head 
s and seeing her zoom by in her birthday suit! 


Speeding out of the park to the main road, the turn came up sharply. Mallory had to stick out her hips to 

maintain balance and make the turn, inadvertently thrusting her bare butt at crowd of quite shocked rest 

aurant patrons dining outdoors. Blushing and sheepishly smiling, Mallory threw a hand over her butt crac 
k, much too late for modesty. “Sorry!” she called. “Sorry!” A bump in the road briefly made her unsteady, 
and she had to take her hand off her backside to balance as she rode away uncovered, butt cheeks jiggli 
ng from the jolt. Sne could hear some of the restaurant-goers chuckling behind her, as well as some oth 

er pedestrians on the sidewalk. Was this funny for them? Mallory had never been so embarrassed in her 
life! All her private parts, everyone was seeing them! Half the town will have seen her naked by the end o 
f this! 


Up ahead, a traffic jam blocked the intersection. Trying to avoid the heavy traffic, Mallory swerved and ju 
mped her skateboard up onto the sidewalk. But that might have been even worse, Mallory having to con 
stantly weave through strangers within arm’s reach! “Ex-Excuse me! Coming through! Sorry!” Mallory call 
ed out as pedestrians leapt out of the way. She hugged her chest, wind whipping her butt cheeks and tic 
kling her crotch, making her shiver, but she didn’t stop. A chihuahua being walked leapt up at her as she 
boarded past, and she had to throw her hips forward to avoid it leaping up and biting down on her tushy! 
“Whoa! Watch out!” She kept kicking off for more speed, kept apologizing to all the pedestrians she accid 
entally forced off the sidewalk, but none of them badmouthed her. They either watched her go with laught 
er or with slack jaws, in awe of her nude perfect-hourglass figure. But Mallory didn’t take any of it as a co 
mpliment, just as more embarrassment! 


Mallory crested over a large hill. There, at the bottom! The store! Starting to hurtle downhill past countles 
s intersections, Mallory planted her feet on her board, arms out as her speed picked up. Her boobs flapp 
ed in the breeze, her butt cheeks wobbling faster than ever, but she could finally block out the embarras 
sment with her goal in sight! Almost there! She started to wobble, but didn’t slow down, accidentally shaki 
ng her hips as she blew past innumerable pedestrians cheering her on, but not for the same reason! Win 
d whipped her bare skin, making her wince, but she kept going! And she did it! She made it to the store! 


As Mallory got to the bottom of the hill, she hopped over the curb just barely in time to avoid wiping out, r 
unning off her board to avoid crashing into a large fire hydrant. Scooping up her board, Mallory came to a 
stop in front of the glass door and windows. She could see lines of DVDs on shelves inside, customers 
perusing the shelves. She made it! Okay... Halfway done... That wasn’t so bad... Mallory just had to turn 
around and go back the way she came. 


But Mallory turned around and felt like all the blood had drained out of her body. An entire crowd had for 
med behind her, no less than fifty people mobbing the sidewalk, staring at her, at her bare boobs, her pu 
ssy! And they had just seen her butt! She was completely exposed to all these strangers! Mallory was too 
stunned to even cover herself. She felt lightheaded! Naked in public... So many people looking at her! It 
was like a bad dream! Her skateboard fell from her trembling hands as Mallory moved a hand over her c 
rotch and tried to use her other arm to cover her boobs. “No... No pictures! Please don’t look!” When sh 
e remembered the store was behind her, customers behind the glass no doubt seeing her doughy butt in 
its bare entirety. Mallory moved a hand from her crotch to her butt, then her boobs to her crotch, moving 
her hands everywhere and spinning around, surrounded on all sides and exposed no matter what she co 


vered! Maybe she should imagine everyone else naked? But that didn’t make her any less exposed, or a 
ny less embarrassed! She was worried she'd faint! “Stop it! Please don’t look at me!” On the verge of tea 
rs, Mallory hugged her arms over her breasts and fell to her knees, squeezing herself tight and trying to 
block out all the crowd’s cheering and flashing cameras, wanting to disappear. 


Joining the crowd were none other than Candice and Emma, shouldering their way to the front. After wat 
ching Mallory ride the first few blocks, neither girl expected her to make the full round trip. When they sa 
w the crowd at the video store, both girls knew well enough they had been correct to make that guess. Th 
ey pushed through to the front of the crowd. Seeing her friend crumbled to the ground like that, butt nake 
d, crying and begging for everyone to go away, Candice felt her heart break. She chewed her lip and wru 
ng her hands. She couldn't believe Mallory would have ever agreed to this! And all to help her? Candice 
felt so bad for her friend! 


Emma’s reaction was the opposite. Seeing Mallory on the ground like that made her day! The snobby re 
dhead guffawed so hard she doubled over, her stomach nearly cramping she was laughing so hard! That 
dumb blueberry-top was so embarrassed! It was the most successful prank Emma had ever pulled, and 
to such a big crowd! Emma was already mentally going over all the fun she could have with this fresh me 
at! 


And Candice watched Emma, anger growing hotter. How could she be laughing at this?! She made a po 
or innocent girl strip down to nothing, FOR nothing! How DARE she! Mallory had nothing to do with their f 
eud! In a rage, Candice did something she never had the nerve to do before: she walked up, and she sh 
oved Emma. 


Emma’s laughter stopped abruptly as Candice shoved her hard, suddenly falling to the side. What just ha 
ppened?! Was that Candice? How dare she lay a hand on me! Her cheeks are gonna be red for days... 
At least, that’s what Emma thought to herself as she stumbled. She caught herself on the big fire hydrant 
next to Mallory, and she growled. “You little brat! You’re about to have the worst summer of your life-“ E 
mma spun around to face Candice, only to be interrupted by a loud RIP! Cool breeze suddenly grazed E 
mma’s thighs. 


Aghast, Emma looked down to see her bright pink thong on full display. Her shorts had gotten stuck on t 
he fire hydrant, hanging in a torn mess. “AHHH!” Emma covered her crotch with both hands and buckled 
her knees inward. The crowd was cheering for her now! They were all seeing her underpants! 


Emma continued to cover her crotch, only to realize her pale butt cheeks were being barely concealed to 
the store behind her. Flummoxed fora moment, Emma reached down and started tugging at her stuck s 
horts, pulling and pulling, trying to get them off the hydrant. “Come on!” She grunted and pulled. “They’re 
looking at me!” 


CLUNK! 


Finally, Emma’s shorts came loose, but not the way she intended. With a mighty pull, Emma not only pul 
led her shorts off the hydrant, but popped it! It had been loose, and she had broken it! A torrent of water b 
urst out of the hydrant, striking Emma right in the stomach! She fell back, sliding across the sidewalk, pu 
shed along by the blasting water! “AHsbbblIAHsbllqunhAHH!” Emma’s cry was muffled by the water splas 
hing her in the face as she struggled against it, the friction of the sidewalk really uncomfortable on her bu 
tt cheeks! Limbs flailing, Emma tried to push herself up and block the water, but the pressure was too _ hi 
gh! Water kept striking Emma in the chest, forcing her tank top higher and higher-up her body, over her b 
reasts! Try as she might to keep her shirt on while staying upright, Emma eventually lost the battle. “NO 
OShghaulll!” The force of the water sent Emma’s tank top right over her arms, over her head, and off her 
body, taking her visor with it, both sailing on a current far, far down the street. 


Sputtering, Emma finally managed to roll to the side out of the way of the water and stand up. It took am 
oment of her drying off to realize her situation: In front of a crowd of more than fifty people, she was weari 


ng only her pink thong. Her bare boobs glistened in the sunlight, droplets of water running over her nippl 

es. What’s worse is that her pink thong was drenched, completely soaked. But worst of all, it was so soak 
ed, it began to sag down her hips, slipping to her thighs, before finally dropping to her ankles with a little 

*plop* sound. 


Emma was stunned, too stunned to cover herself or react to the sudden surge of gasps and laughter fro 
m the crowd. It finally worked its way into her head: she was completely naked in front of all these people 
! Hands flying to cover herself, Emma backed away as the crowd closed in. “No! Don’t look at me! Look 
at HER! She’s so embarrassed! Look at her!” But Emma didn’t heed her own advice. She backed up right 
over Mallory’s leg, causing the redhead to trip and fall backwards, stepping out of her underwear in the 
process! Emma grimaced as her backside made contact with the window of the video store, only to realiz 
e in horror that her bare booty was smushed against the glass, for everyone inside to see! Emma hurried 
ly jumped forward, looking back to gasp, seeing a wet imprint of her butt left behind on the glass! 


Squealing and finally getting the good sense in her head to book it out of there, Emma took off sprinting 

down the sidewalk, an arm over each of her front bits. Candice watched the redhead’s tight pale derriere 
flounce out of sight, some members of the crowd running after her, scooping up her forlorn clothing. Can 
dice felt a smidge guilty, not meaning to have gone that far, but part of her was glad for it. Maybe next tim 
e Emma would leave her and Mallory alone! Speaking of Mallory... 


Candice rushed over to her friend. Mallory was still crumpled on the ground, her arms still drawn tightly o 
ver her chest, but her tears had stopped. As Candice crouched in front of her, Mallory looked up and sniff 
led. Candice moved closer; Mallory’s crotch wasn’t covered, and she wanted to block it as best she coul 
d from the crowd. “Are you okay?” Candice asked. 


“Yeah...” Mallory sniffled again and looked at Candice with wet eyes. “I’m so sorry, Candice! | couldn’t do 
it! | just wanted to help you! But | failed... That’s all I’m good at...” 


Candice immediately began shaking her head. “Failure? You?! You’re the bravest person | know! You w 
ent like fifteen blocks through town butt naked, just to help me!” 


Mallory hugged herself tighter. “But | failed! Now that... that... “bully* is going to make you miserable!” 


“| don’t care about Emma.” Candice grinned. “I care that you stuck up for me like that. You’re a really goo 
d friend!” 


Mallory sniffled. “l am?” 
“The best,” Candice affirmed. 


Mallory’s trembling lip grew into a smile. Candice opened her arms, and she and Mallory hugged. The cr 
owd behind them went “Awwww...” 


Unfortunately, the mood shifted quickly. Standing up and offering Mallory a hand, Candice stepped back, 
her foot accidentally landing on Mallory’s skateboard! Candice’s foot immediately shot out from under he 
r! “WHOA!” Seeing her friend falling backwards, Mallory lunged out to wrap her arms around Candice to 
hold her steady. Unfortunately, Mallory was still rising up from on her knees, meaning that when she lung 
ed forward, she wrapped her arms around Candice’s legs - more accurately, her shorts. As Candice fell 
back, Mallory fell forward, accidentally bringing Candice’s shorts down her legs. 


Warm sun on her bare thighs immediately told Candice that her shorts had come down, but it was a bit 

worse than that. After her panties had ripped from Emma’s antics, Candice had discarded them in the ne 
arest dumpster, meaning from that point she was going commando. And that meant when Mallory accide 
ntally pulled down her shorts, Candice’s bare bubble butt was revealed to the crowd. With Mallory aroun 
d her legs, Candice was off-balance, arms flailing at her sides, her butt cheeks bouncing up and down an 


d against each other as she wiggled her hips to regain stability. The crowd collectively gasped and flash 
ed their phone cameras, and Mallory looked up to see Candice’s pussy above her head. Immediately, Ma 
llory let go and reached down to help Candice pick up her shorts. “I’m so sorry!” 


Quickly bending down to pull her shorts back up her legs - to a chorus of the crowd going “Aw!” - Candic 
e straightened. “It’s fine!” She helped Mallory to her feet. “But we need to get you out of here before the 
police show up or something!” Mallory seemed to have forgotten she was butt-ass nude on a crowded pu 
blic street - and that she had just presented herself to every customer in the store behind her - but Candi 
ce’s remark made her immediately cover back up, bashfully grinning. And so she took off running, with h 
ands over her breasts and crotch, as Candice followed close to try and cover her friend’s bouncy behind 
as they ducked into a clothing store. The day hadn’t gone as either girl had planned, and it definitely coul 
d have been better, but neither girl went home that day upset. If anything, they were both happy to know t 
hat they each had a good friend to rely on. For every next time adversity reared its head, they wouldn’t b 
e alone. And that was something to feel pretty good about. 


